" The Hijloryof ” 

"Prince Come hither Francis. Francis My Lord,' 

* "Prince How long haft thou to ferue, Francis? 

Francis Forfooth fiue yecres, and as much as to 
Pomes Francis, 

Francis Anone,anonefir. 

Prince Fine yecres, berlady alongleafe for theclinckino 0 f 
pewterjBut Francis, dareft thou be fo valiant, astoplay^he 
coward with thy indenture, and {hew jit a fairepaireofhecles 
andrunnefromit. ' 

Francis O Lord fir, lie be fworne vpon all bookes inEn°'. 
land J could find in my heart, s * 

Points Francis, Francirhnon fir. 

Prince How old art thou, Franck? 

Francis Let me fce,about Michaelmas next I fhal be 
Points Francis. 

Francis Anonelir, pray you ftaya littlemyLord. 

Prince Nay but harke you Francis , { or thefugar thou <r aUe ft 
m c,t’wasapeny worth, waft not? 

Francis O Lord,I tvpuld it had bcenetwo. 

Prince I wilgiue thee forit, athoufandpound, askemee 
when thou wilt.and thou lhalt hau e it, 

Femes Francis. Francis Anone,anonc. 

. Princes Anone Francisi No Francis , but to morrow Francis: 
Or Francis, on thurfeday:' or indeede Francis , when thou wilt.* 
But Francis. 

Francis My l ord, :o 

Prince W-ilt thou robb this leatherneierkin,ciiftall button ] 
not-pated, agat ring, puke flocking, caddice garter, fmoothe 
tongue,Spanifhpowch? : . ;-j 

Francis O Lord fir, who do you meane? 

Prince Why then your browne baftardis your onely 
drinke:forlooke you Francis, your whitetanualTe doublet VviU 
fulley. barbary fir»it cannot come to lontuch. 

Francis VVhat fir? ‘Potnes Francis, 

Trince Away you rogue,doft thou not bearethem call? 

^ Wccre the j hath call him, the drawer stands amazed , not know w g 
which rvaytogoe. enter V miner. 

V mt,v Vhatjfta'ndft thou ftil,& hearfi fucb a caliin gtlooke 


Uenrf the fourth. 

t0 the thefts within. My Lord, oldfirlohn with halfe a dozen 

more, are at the doorc,lhall I let them in? 

Prin Let then alone a while, & then open the doorejfW/. 
Anon. anon fir. Enter foines. 


Pnifies 


doore,<hall we be merry? 

Voi. As merry as Cricketes.my lad, but harke yee.what cun- 
ning match hauctfou mad^with this left of the Drawer? come, 

what’s the llluc? . , 

Pm. I am now of all humors,that haue fhewed themlelues 
humors, fince the olcT daies of goodman Adam, to the pupil 1 
age of this prefent twelueacloclce at midnight. What’sa clock 
Francis.'’ 

Francis Anon, anon fir. 

Pm. That euer thisfellow lhould haue fewer words thena 
Parrat,&yet thcfonneofawOman, Hisinduftry lsvp ftaires 
and downeftairesjhis eloquence theparccll of a reckoning.I 
am not yet of Percies mind,the Hotfpur of the North , he that 
kils me (omefixeorfeuen dozen of Scotsat abreakfaft,wafhe$ 
his handes,& fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
worke.O myfweet Harry, fayes fhelhow many haft thou kild 
today?Giue my Roane hdrfe a drench(faies he) and anfwer#, 
fomefourteene,an hourcaftcr:atriHe,a trifle. Ipretheecallin 
Falfta lffe, fie play Percy , and' that damnde Brawne fhall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife, Rimtdics, the drunkard; cal in Ribs, 
call in Tallow. 






poiiies Welcome Iacke,Whcre haft thou beene? 

Fal. A plague ofal cowards I fay, and a vengeance too,mar-' 
ry and Amen : giue me actvp of fack boy . H’re Heed this life 
long-, lie fow ei i e a t h eri Vo c k e s ,a ndm e n d them, and foote them 
too.A plague of all cowards, Giuemeacupof facke, rogue; is 
there no vertue extant?" v hedrinketh. 

Pm. Didft thou neuer fee Titan kitTca diih ofbutter, piti- 

T lta “ that SI «elted‘at the fwectc tale of the funne?if 
thou didlfthembehold that Compound. 

D 3 Fail'd. 


